A Copy of a Building... 


| don't know where this is. | copied this off of someone else's drawing and | am not too proud 
to admit it. That is what therapy does for us. It teaches us that we can still be someone even though 
we steal and copy art from others who don't even know we exist. 
-- The psycho psychic Art Stealing No Good Artist from Nowhere 


Calvert Cliffs, Maryland 


This is a very stormy view of Calvert Cliffs, Maryland. Four years ago when we held our family 
reunion on the east coast, | led a party of fun-seekers out to this small beach on the Chesapeake Bay 
to swim and to hunt fossilized shark teeth. To get to the beach there is a mile-long muddy trail 
through the forest, but when you finally arrive, most people find that the beach is worth the hike. | 
remember on that occasion that David swam way out into the bay only to find he was completely 
surrounded by hundreds of jellyfish. | don't think we found any shark teeth on that trip, but it was fun 
all the same. This is a drawing of a photograph | took on another occasion. A storm was coming in 
and | had time to take the picture before we headed for cover. 

-- The Greatest Tour Guide Artist Alive 


A Large Cup ora Small 
Soup Bowl with a Handle 


This is a large cup or a small soup bowl with a handle. It is not a horse. For horses, please see 
my previous message entitled "this is a horse." This appears to be a drawing that | made in 1991 and 
signed it Wayne Lougee. That is somewhat strange because | normally sign my artwork with a W. 
Lougee. Maybe | didn't draw this at all. Maybe this is someone else’s copy of my drawing. Maybe this 
is not a soup bowl with a handle after all. Maybe it is a little known design of an alien space craft. 
This is all So complicated. | know the truth is out there somewhere but “where” is the real question. 
I’ll bet the government knows something. 

- The artist who is really out there. 


A Dark and Rainy Day In 
Southern Scotland 


This is a dark and rainy day in southern Scotland. | had pulled my rented car off the side of the 
road just to take a picture of this dreary Scottish landscape. You can see that it has been raining 
quite hard and that the road ahead is still quite wet. The hills, though damp, are bare with only a few 
short scrubby trees here and there. If the day had been somewhat brighter, the purple and white 
heather could be seen on the hillsides. As | am typing this item and sweating in the near 90 degree 
Washington D.C. June weather, | can't help but think of the cool summer temperatures in northern 
England and southern Scotland. But, then again, our winters here in D.C. are much nicer than theirs. 

-- The 1/8 Part Scottish Rainy Day Artist 


This ts a Horse 


W. LovGée 
22 Nov 4o 


This is my favorite drawing of a race horse. In fact it is my 
only drawing of a race horse. However, this is not my only 
drawing of a horse. | used to drive my high school art teacher 
crazy by drawing horses like the one below and leaving them all 
over the art room with a label saying "This is a horse." Several 
times she would threaten to give me a B instead of an A just 
because | wouldn't stop leaving my horse drawings around the 
room. But, you judge for yourself which horse is your favorite. 

-- The Famous Horse artist 


Inspiration and Rough 
Drafts 


This is Claude Lorrain drawing that first inspired my picture. 


A Taiwan Scene 
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This is a drawing which | took from one of my Taiwan photographs. It is of a little town way up 
in the mountains in Shinchu County. A lot of the people who live in this town are Aborigines, not of 
Chinese decent. | found this place on my mission, but went back several times during my later visits 
to Taiwan. The town literally sits between tall mountains on every side. From the town there are dirt 
paths which will take you further up into the mountains to smaller villages. When | first went there | 
had the feeling that very few outsiders ever venture that far off the beaten path. 

-- The Artist That Takes The Other Fork In The Road 


Family Photos by Me 
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Yorktown 


This is the inside of the great York Minster or Cathedral. It was built in the 1200's giver or take 
a century. | cannot for the life of me think of anything silly to say about this wonderful piece of 


architecture, so | will just say that it is one of my best loved places in all of the world. | wish everyone 
in my family could experience this wonderful place. 
-- The Non Silly Cathedral Painter 


Fish Pond 


This is a pencil drawing of the fish pond at the very back of the Forbidden City in Beijing. It is 
situated in the royal gardens and is surrounded by many strangely shaped trees and bushes. On hot 
summer afternoons it is a wonderful place to just sit, relax and watch the children. | first visited this 


garden in 1988 and have gone back many times since then because | feel it is one of the nicest, 
most peaceful places in all of China. 
--The Traveling Artist 


It was a Dark and 


Stormy Day and all of the 
Crook County Cowboys were ........ 


| was reminded of an experience | once had on a stormy day in the Yorkshire dales. | had been 
hiking in the heather-covered hills all afternoon when the sky suddenly clouded over and the air got 
cold. It was one of those experiences when you can still see the sun shining but you can also feel the 
darkness and the rain all around you. Time stood still for an instant and | wanted the feelings of that 
moment to last for ever. | came home and later painted this picture. | can go there now anytime | 
choose. 
-- Notes from a psychotic pastel artist 


A Horse 


THIS IS A HORSE! 


Cowboy Country 


This is the view from the from the front porch 
Before 
They ruined our 
"Cowboy Country" 


Mind Travel 


Here is a fantasy window where one may look out on a sunset over an icy cold lake. | have 
never been here, except in my mind and then only on a few occasions. There is a funny thing about 
the mind. Your mind can create actual physical conditions that are not real and yet the body is still 
fooled. Your mind can tell your body it is in pain and you can feel it just as if you were actually hurt. 
Take for example, the wrong medication can produce in the mind such fear and anxiety that will 
cripple the strongest person. Severe emotional abuse can trigger similar results with the body and 
mind. | have felt unreasonable fear at times when all the world around me was calm and peaceful, 
yet my mind told me otherwise. These are pains that we wish on our selves and which we need not 
continue to suffer. | have found help. | am not an expert, but if you need help too, give me a call. 


-- The Mind traveling Artist 


Elephants in the Water 


How many in the Lougee family remembers this family reunion? | can't even remember the 
year or the exact location, but | bet my father can tell you. How many new members of our family 
have been born or married in since we vacationed here on the Oregon Coast? | bet my mother could 
tell you that! What can | remember? Well, the sand was sandy. The water was cold. The weather 
went from good to bad to good. Loren was hurting, but | can't remember what from. Shelly was 
grouchy, but it was probably David's fault. | was most likely the center of attention, but what is new. 
Had Cheri Ann even been born at that time? | can't remember. | think | had fun, but the only thing | 
know for a fact is that there were these two big rocks out in the water both day and night. One 
looked like an elephant and the other looked like an elephant with a hole in the middle. And, | am 
sure there was sand in the food. Yuckkk. 

-- The Official Family Reunion Artist 


Riding the 
Bus 


This is a brown ink wash drawing | made 
of the trees on the corner of Montpellier and 
Oxwell, Laurel MD. | used to ride the city bus to 
work for many years when we only had one car 
and this is the place where | would get dropped 
off after work. | like riding buses. | enjoy just 
looking out the window, reading a book, or even 
sleeping on a bus. When | lived in Taiwan | got 
pretty good at sleeping on a crowded bus 
standing up in the aisle. My favorite bus trip 
was the one | took in 1969 when | went ona 


temple trip to southern Utah. | was not yet 12 years old, but the mission president said | could still go 
on the trip. | remember starting out the journey sitting next to Becky Ray, she had the window seat. 
After the temple, the bus took us to Bryce Canyon where we all got out and hiked to the bottom of 
the canyon. Bonnie Kay got sick at the bottom, but that had nothing to do with the fact that we were 
riding in a bus. 

-- The Bus-Riding, Ink-Washing Artist 


Inspiration by Monet 


This drawing was 
inspired by Monet's famous 
paintings of his poplar trees. 
This is a favorite of mine and 
| hope you like it as well. | 
love the break in the clouds 
where the blue sky peeks 
through. The bright red roof 
stands in contrast to green 
in the trees. The ground 
looks somewhat sandy like 
this is near the ocean. 
Overall, this picture is one of 
peace and warmth. 

| enjoyed conference 
this weekend. It brought 


back memories of my youth when my parents took me to Salt Lake during conference time. | 
remember going up to the open doors of the Tabernacle while the talks were going on and being 
able to look at the Prophet David O. McKay. | remember looking up and down the organ pipes 
thinking that if he were prophet that that is where he should be sitting. | came away disappointed 
because | couldn't see anyone sitting on top of the pipes. Later, after the meeting was over, we went 
to the rear of the Tabernacle and watched as President McKay got into his car to go home. It was a 
wonderful experience for a child. 

lam sharing this beautiful picture with you tonight because | feel everything that this picture 
represents. 

-- The Grateful Artist 


Drawings I Didn’t Throw 
Away 


Here are 
drawings that | 
didn't throw 
away, but 
maybe should 
have. |am 
throwing them 
out to you 
today because 
| have no pride 
as an artist. | 
do good work 
and | do poor 
work. If it 
hadn't been for 
some of my poor work, | would never 
have accomplished some of my greatest 
work. Just think what our lives would be 


like if we never tried something again once we fell flat on our faces. | have spent years and years 
trying different styles and different kinds of pens and paper just to find out what | can do best. It 
takes brave person to keep on trying after he has failed. It takes crazy person to display those 


failures. 
-- The Didn't Always Get It Right Artist 


Figure Drawing 


| have never been known as a portrait or figure artist. | sometimes wish that | had more talent 
in that area, but | guess | have never taken the time to train. This is a drawing of a Chinese girl that | 
copied from an old photograph from a book. | was doing a lot of ink wash at the time and old 
photographs were a great resource for learning this art. For the most part this drawing turned out 
fine. There are things about it that | don't like, but there are some parts of it that | am amazed that | 
was able to draw. It is funny the way 
that the artist can see flaws in his 
work that others never do see. 

| will try to prepare better from 
now on out. 

-- The Unprepared Artist 


Chinese 
Vase 


WG 


This is a nice little pen and ink drawing of a Chinese vase. | bought this vase in Beijing back in 
1988. 


-- The Wacky Chinese vase artist 


eet 


Here is Bobby the blue parakeet. | just found him in the bottom of one of my drawers. 
| think he is dead by now, but he still is blue. 
--The eerie 5° = 
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These two drawings were drawn on the same day in 1977. | was on my mission in Toufen, 
Taiwan and we were taking a break inside of the courtyard of a local temple. | was studying my 
discussions and decided to copy some of the artwork from the temple walls. The originals were 


carved into the marble walls of the temple and | drew the pictures on the backside of my discussion 
papers. 


-- The Artistic Missionary 


Very Dark Pictures 


A couple of very dark pictures these are! The one on the right is a flaming red tree in an icy 
cold world. This is a fantastic image that | once saw in a dream or nightmare and then put it down on 
paper the next day. The one on the left is of the night sky on the plains. It gives one an eerie feeling 
like you might feel just before a UFO appears in the sky or when aliens are about to begin making 
crop circles. | thought it might be nice to show you a few of my drawings which are of the type | 
would never hang on my walls, but are still fun to keep in my collection. You never know when you 
may come across such a strange and frightening place. Beware of the dark. 

-- The Somewhat depressed, but still among the living drawer of dark things 


Shoes 


Ever try drawing your shoes? It really is not all that easy. But think back on all the shoes you 
have owned in this life. Don't you wish you had made drawings of all those shoes just to remind 
yourself of all the places you have gone to wearing them? Well, here are my tennis shoes. But for the 
life of me, | can't remember anywhere | ever went in these shoes. In fact, | can't even remember 
which pair of tennis shoes these were. Maybe they were not even mine. Oh well, it doesn't really 
matter after all. Now | think | understand why people don't draw their shoes. 

-- The Shoe Artist 


Rock and Weeds 


Rock and weeds! Not that exciting. There is nothing | really want to say about this drawing. | 
do hope you find it worth your time to look at it. 
-- The Unexciting Drawer of Rocks and Weeds 


Little Grove of Trees 


Here is a nice little grove of trees against an autumn or early winter sky. | like this little 
drawing. It makes me happy, as Bob Ross would have said. Bob was that funny little guy on public TV 
who used to teach landscape painting for beginners. A lot of serious artists laughed at old Bob, but | 
must say | learned a lot from him. Well, this is my picture for today. | really do hope that | am helping 
to cheer someone up with my e-mails. | Know that it helps me when | hear from other people, but | 
also know that there really isn't a lot to say about our every day life. That is why | have started 
writing about other things than just what | have done today. In this way maybe you will get to know 
the real me and not just the things | do. 


Drawing Lessons 
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Here is a fun idea. Next time you are at the pool or some other place where there are a lot of 
people, take out a small notebook and some crayons, and try to put down the colors and shapes that 
you see. Here are a few examples which | did one summer at our pool. Nothing all that great, but still 
| think that you can get the feeling of what it was like to be there that day. Sometimes we are too 
verbal in our life stories. We try to capture everything in words. But, words do not always tell the 
whole story. Colors can sometimes bring back memories that words cannot. | can see and feel the 
hot humid weather in the first two drawings. | could never describe in sufficient detail what a hot 
humid Maryland summer day is like, but | can put the colors and shapes down on a piece of paper. 
As you can see, you do not have to be a good artist to do this. Anyone can record their favorite 
colors. 

-- The Hot, Humid, and Colorful Artist from Maryland 


A Hot, Humid Maryland 
Summer Day 


Here is another drawing of a hot, humid Maryland summer day. We have been having quite a 
few of these steamy days this year. | look back on our time in Oregon thinking how cold the summer 
is back there and now | wish we were still there. Today it finally rained. The heat wave is hopefully 
over, but it may come back. Funny how the weather can run our lives. In the winter we don't go out 
because it is cold. In the summer we don't go out because it is hot. Spring is too wet, but autumn is 


too busy to care what the weather is doing. | hope you all are doing alright today. | enjoy talking with 
my family. | hope you enjoy it also. You are all great people to Know and to associate with. 
Love -- The All-Weather Artist 


Another Summer 
Drawing 


Here is another summer drawing. 


Sacrament Meeting 
Sketches 


This is one of my famous Sacrament Meeting 
sketches. | did quite a few of these over the course 
of about a year. | will be sharing a lot of them with 
you during the next few months. This young lady 
was and is still named Lisa. She lived in our ward 
many years ago, but has since moved back to Utah. 
| have no memory of what she said that day, but | 
can tell you what colors she wore. | also remember 
that she brought a non member friend to the 
meeting, a man who | still see at work to this day. 
This was just a quick crayon sketch in a small cheap 
notebook, but has given me a lasting memory. 


Some may say that drawing in church is not f 
reverent. | can respect that opinion. But, | say that . 

where you are paying attention and not causing ' 
others to lose focus, you can be reverent and still j 


record the spiritual experience in a drawing. Many ' 


of my Sacrament Meeting drawings are very dear to me and are the only remembrance | have of 
people who have long moved away. In the coming weeks, | will tell you more stories about some of 
my old friends. 

-- The Slightly Irreverent Church Artist 


Baihali Park 


This is a drawing | made of Baihai Park in Beijing. It is situated just northwest of the palace and 
was originally a sort of royal play ground for the emperor's family. It has a lot of lakes and waterways 
with islands and bridges thrown in. It would take almost 24 hours for one person to walk every path 
in the park. | have been there several times and have enjoyed every trip | have made there. | have 
always enjoyed city parks. Ochoco Creek Park and Pioneer Park in Prineville are two of my favorite 
parks. | also love the New Taipei Park in Taiwan, Central Park in New York, Hyde Park in London, and 
the Strand and Valley Gardens Parks in Yorkshire. There is a great feeling one gets just going toa 
grassy park to watch the children play on the swings. Sometimes | still take a swing or two when no 
one else is watching. 

-- The Park Avenue Street Artist 


House in the Woods 


Here is an interesting sketch of a house in the woods. Those of you who have seen my full 
collection of drawings will recognize this theme. | have drawn many pictures of houses in the woods. 
Why? | guess it is just an obsession of mine to draw houses in the woods. On the other hand, | have 
to admit that | enjoy the visual effects of seeing something manmade situated behind a stand of 
trees. It is sort of like looking at something through a keyhole or a window. It represents 
two different worlds that exist in the same general space. So, do | really think about such theories 
when | sit down and put my pencil to paper? No, | just draw what | want to draw and figure out later 
what it really means. 

-- The Artist Behind the Trees 


A Bunch of Dots 


Just a bunch of dots? Maybe, but 
not necessarily. If you squint your eyes 
and think happy thoughts you may be 
able to see a picture emerge out of the 
colored dots. There is a pond with 
reflections in the foreground, a bank 
with trees and an autumn sky covered 
with a thin layer of white clouds. | think | 
did this drawing sometime around 
Halloween almost 15 years ago. | can't 
read the date at the bottom, but | do 
remember that it was during the fall. | 
had been doing a lot of black and brown : 
ink drawings at the time and came a 
across some of my old bottles of colored 
ink which | hadn't used for years. At the 
time | had very little experience working 
with color and | chose ink dots as the best way to experiment. | used a lot of green and red together 


because | liked the way those two opposite colors looked side by side on the paper. | found that red 
makes great shadows for things that are green in color. Well, | know that all this color theory is 
boring some of you and you may be saying to yourself, "Where is the punch line in all of this talk?" 
Well, to tell you the truth, | am not feeling all that funny today. Scott's car is in the shop again for the 
fourth or fifth time in the last month and no one seems to know what is the problem. In fact, | almost 
gave up writing you all a letter today because | was so discouraged about my life. But, after thinking 
things over a bit, | have come to the conclusion that life is a lot like a dot picture. If you don't like 
what you see maybe you are not looking at it the right way. | am very blessed and should be more 
thankful than | am for all of my blessings. My life is not all that hard and | do get much enjoyment 
out of it. So, tonight | think | will just squint my eyes at what | see around me and think lots of happy 
thoughts. 

-- The Happy, But Slightly Dotty, Artist 


Chinese Temple 
Courtyard 


This is a view of Chinese temple courtyard from the second story balcony. It is a busy drawing 
with lots of detail and strange angles. This temple, if | remember correctly, is found on the eastern 
side of Beijing, not far from the second ring road and the Jianguomen subway station. It used to be 
surrounded by hundreds of city blocks full of dilapidated one-story Chinese residences with 
traditional courtyards. Those houses are now all torn down and replaced with huge, ugly government 
style buildings. As far as | know, only the temple remains of the old neighborhood. | used to love 
walking through the traditional neighborhoods in the evening. They were very full of life. You could 
smell the evening meals being cooked over the coal fires and could watch the children play their 
games in the narrow lanes. But, as | have said, the children, the coal fires and the houses are all 
gone. Where they went, | don't know. But, they are not in this neighborhood any more. Kind of 
reminds me of the passing of "cowboy country". Where did it go to? 


An Old Family Farm 


Here is a drawing of an old family farm somewhere. | 
remember working on Uncle Verl's farm for 2 weeks back in 
1974. | was supposed to last the whole summer, but | couldn't 
stand the work. | was hired to move irrigation pipe in the morning 
and evening. That was hard work. | wasn't strong enough to carry 
the pipes and | soon became discouraged. After two weeks | 
called my mother up and asked her to get me out of there. | came 
home with 119 dollars in my pocket and an old milk can. Maybe 
you have seen my milk can around the place somewhere. It looks 
just like this: 


This is a pastel drawing of Lake Ontario in New York. | did this from a photograph | took the 
summer we all met at Palmyra. | took my family out to see the lake and found this very beautiful 
scene at a small beach area. We walked way out on a long dock to take this picture. The sailboat was 
really passing by just like it is depicted here. The water had that blue green look to it, but it got all 
silvery as the sun shined on it. 


My *~~ Alvaro 


This is my friend Alvaro. He is from South America, but he has lived in Maryland for at least 20 
years. | first met him when he and his wife moved into the Laurel Ward. His wife is from Salt Lake 
City. They didn't have any children at the time, but now they have at least three boys. The moved 
out of our ward a few years ago, but as you can see | still have this picture to remember him by. This 
is another of my now famous Sacrament Meeting drawings done with an artist crayon on a notepad. 
The technique is kind of rough, but it still gives the general impression of the subject. | like these 
quickly drawn sketches. They sometimes show more of the subject’s personality than a more 
detailed painting or photograph. Well, that's all | have to say right now. 

-- The Quick-Draw McArtist 


This drawing was made on a beautiful sunny day in Philadelphia. We had taken Debbie's 
mother up for the day just to see the historical sites and | didn't want to wait in line to go through 
Independence Hall. As usual, | hate the crowds and the lines, so | stayed outside and drew pictures. 
These two ladies were sitting on a bench in the shady, grassy park just beside the hall and were just 
talking away without paying attention to anyone else. | sat down and drew out this very quick sketch 
without them knowing that | was even interested in them. Like many of my quick sketches, this one 
is very rough, but it gives you a good idea of the mood of the women on the bench. Well, | hope you 
like this picture because it is the only one that | am going to send you today so | guess you will have 
to like it. If there is one thing | like to do it is talk about my art. In fact, | think | like to talk about my 
art even better than | like to create art. | guess | just like to talk, but | think | said that yesterday or 
the day before or maybe both days | can't remember. Anyway, here is proof that | like to sit in the 
park and watch the women. | guess | have probably talked too much now and had better stop. 

-- The Park Sitting, Women Watching, Always Talking, Sometime Drawing Artist 


A Little Jungle 


This dark little jungle picture is a drawing | once made of the shrubs outside of our living room 
windows. They were smaller at the time | did this sketch and now they are completely out of control. 
Well, | know this is not much of a letter, but that is all | can do today. | love my family. 

-- The Tired Out Jungle Painter 


Lincoln Inn Field in 
London 


This is a sketch that | did of Lincoln Inn 
Field in London. This small city park, 
found in the legal district, is quite a nice 
garden of trees and shrubs. The trees 
depicted here are more impressive in 
real life. Their trunks at the base are 
gigantic. | enjoy this area of London 
because of its connection to the 
literature of Charles Dickens. | really 
enjoyed making this sketch. | love the 
purple shade of the trees. 

-- Your Favorite Artist 


Playing the Piano 


This is my good friend Barry Penfold playing the 


piano during Priesthood Meeting opening exercises. IES, 
This was a very quick sketch | drew with brown 4 a 
pencil on 3X5 lined notebook paper. | then scanned it eh 
in to my computer, took out the lines and added the C 


blue background. Berry was our Elders Quorum 
President for several years. He was one of the most 
humorous and spiritual speakers | have ever known. 
His twin sons, Michael and Steven (called Joe) were 
Scott's age and caused more trouble than anyone 
since the Tidwell twins. One Sunday they started a 
fire behind the church. (At summer camp the year 
before, they almost got kicked out of camp for 
starting fires within five minutes of arriving at camp.) 
| was the bishop's executive secretary at the time 
and found them at this early stage of burning down 
the church. | had been looking for them because the 
bishop was interviewing the youth for a temple trip. | 
told the twins that the bishop was already aware of 
what they had been doing and wanted to see if they 
would confess without him asking directly what they 
had done. | then sent them into their interviews. 
When the first one came out he told me that he had 
confessed and the bishop acted 

as if he didn't have any previous knowledge of the fire. 
| laughed and told him that | had tricked them into 
confessing. That is one of my Penfold twin stories. 


Two Small Sketches 


These two are also examples of scenes that | have made up out of my own mind. The one on 
the left was an ink drawing that | later added a few strokes of color. The one on the right was just the 
results of me trying out some new combinations of color. Both of these drawing are very small 
sketches | did just to pass the time. Many times | will do a small sketch for fun, not ever thinking that 


| would frame it or even share it with anyone. These two are good examples of that type of sketch. If 
| had not scanned these two drawings into my computer they may have spent the rest of my life 
hidden away in my cluttered portfolio. 

-- The Hidden Away Artist 


Fun Little Sketch 


This is a fun little sketch. This was a pen and ink drawing that | later added a little brown ink 
was over the top of. The question is what family member is this drawing named after? 


Grove of Trees 
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This is an example of how easy it is to create a nice drawing with just a few touches of color. 
All | did was to put down a patch of green for the leaves, brown for the shadows, blue for the sky and 
yellow and orange for the foreground. | then just very quickly added a few lines for the tree trunks 
and a picture appeared out of these blobs of color. | find that by outlining the drawing with a blue 
pencil adds a nice touch to the composition. This is a good example of a scene that | made up right 
out of my head. | am sure that | have observed scenes similar to this in real life which | have stored 


away for later when | need something to draw. Because it came from my head and not from a photo, 
it does lack somewhat in detail. But, | feel this lack of detail creates almost a dream like quality. 
-- The Dreamy Artist 


Waterfall 


“4 Loxége , Moe Crew Lake , marty Larne Sud Rowe 


This is a picture of the highest waterfall in the state of Maryland. It is way out west near Deep 
Creek Lake, which is not a lake but a reservoir because Maryland doesn't have any natural lakes 
within its borders. On the other hand, this is a perfectly natural waterfall. One early autumn day, 
we went on a family outing to Deep Creek Lake. This area is one of the prettiest places in 
Maryland. We climbed all around this waterfall from the bottom to the top. 

-- The Best Waterfall Artist In the Family 


National Gallery 


+ 


ce 


One 
Saturday 
Morning | took 
one of my 
children to 
the National 
Gallery in 
Washington 
D.C. AS was 
my custom 
during that 
period of my 
life, | always 
carried a 
sketch book 
with me 
where ever | 
went. | took 
some time 
during this 
trip to sit 
outside of the 
gallery and draw in the gardens. This is a small walkway which surrounds a water fountain. The 


fountain sits just to the lower right hand side of this scene. The blue color on the ground represents 
the shadow of this fountain. | liked this picture so much that | made multiple copies of it. These here 
are just two of the many pictures of this scene. | have another copy hanging on my kitchen wall. That 
one is not as good as either of these two though. 


-- The National Gallery Artist 


Farmyards 


| just love this sketch. Brown ink wash drawings like this are some of my favorite pieces of 
work. Notice how this drawing is so simple, yet still very descriptive. The dirt road passing by the old 
farm buildings is only suggested with a few lines and a bit of brown ink wash. The sky has been left 
blank so as to let the viewer decide what kind of day it is. Sometimes it is what the artist leaves out 
that is more important than what he puts into the picture. 
-- The Farmyard Artist 


Elders Quorum 
President 


These are drawings of another of my former Elders Quorum presidents, Craig Talbot. Craig is 
now a bishop up in Frederick Maryland, but he used to be my home teaching companion. Later on, | 
became his home teacher. | had a storming relationship with his wife who can sometimes be a little 
bossy. | remember one Christmas party where we were all asked to dress up in robes. | didn't want 
to so | didn't. As we all met together in the chapel to begin the program, Craig's wife who was 
running the show told all the people who didn't dress up to grab a extra robe at the back of the 
chapel. | got mad, stood up and told her to "shut up". | walked out and spent some time outside. To 
her credit, | served as her home teacher for years after that and she never mentioned that Christmas 
party to me. She has always treated me with the utmost respect. Later after she move away she got 
cancer, but she is doing quite well now. 

-- The Sometimes Angry Artist 


This is one of the many drawings | have made of the interior of my house. It is not a great 
picture in my opinion, but it is an interesting view. | enjoy drawing different views of my house. | 
have also done several views of the outside of the house. 

-- The House Painter 


A Copy of a Rembrandt 


This is a copy of a Rembrandt etching. At one point in my life | thought Rembrandt etchings 
were the highest form of art. | still love them, but | enjoy a lot more than just etchings. | haven't used 
pen and ink for over ten years now. It is funny how | get stuck in a rut for awhile and do nothing but 
pen and ink and then | will go tens years and not touch the stuff. 

-- The Artist 


Blue Birds and Pianos 


This is a drawing | made of our living 
room in the apartment we lived in while 
going to the University of Oregon. We used 
to keep our birds on the piano which made 
for a great mess. The book on the piano is 
our old blue hymn book. The photograph on 
the top is Debbie's high school graduation 
picture. The bird inthe cage isthe famous © 
Bobbie B. Lougee, the one whose favorite 
saying was "Come on Gary." The three dark 
brown spots are damage from scotch tape. 
The date on the drawing is 1980. We don't 
have the lamp any more, or the chair, but 
we still have the piano, the picture and the 
hymn book. The last time | saw that bird 
cage it was sitting on the shelf at my 
mother's house down by the wood stove. 

--The Bird Brained Artist 


Mother and Child 


This "mother and child" sketch is another church drawing | did of Sister Ferguson and one of 
her children. | may have done this one at Stake Conference because it looks like they are sitting ona 
folding chair instead of a bench. The drawing on the left is the original sketch done in crayon. The 
one on the left is the same picture only touched up using computer programs. | kind of like the 
touched up one better. Well this is all | am going to say on this drawing. 

-- The Guy Who Sends The Artwork 


Hair Cuts 


Here is a fun little sketch. | enjoy this one a great deal. The idea for it came completely out of 
my head, but it looks like places that | have actually been to. Speaking of places that | have actually 
been to, | just got back from the barber shop getting my hair cut. | enjoy going to our neighborhood 
hair cut place because everyone in there reminds me of the type of people you would meet in a 
barber shop in Prineville, Oregon. That is one of the first things Scott noticed when he went there for 
his own hair. He said that everything at the shop reminded him of Prineville, even the country music 
that they play. Well, | just thought that | would pass that little tidbit on to you all so that if you ever 
come out here to visit and get feeling a little homesick for Prineville, | can send you right down to my 
barber shop to feel better. 

-- The Just Been C0 7 * 
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After | finished my undergraduate degree at the University of Oregon, | took my family over 
seas to study Chinese language. We had little money and did not know how we were going to 
survive. | had been accepted as a student into the Chinese department at Tung Hai University in 
Taichong, Taiwan. When we arrived there the university found both Debbie and | jobs teaching 
English at their downtown center. They also let us stay at the university guest house until we found a 
place of our own. The above drawing is of that guest house. It was a traditional Chinese building. Our 
rooms were on the right hand side. The center of the building was the dinning room where everyone 
ate together. We only stayed here for a few days, but it was really quite an enjoyable time. We 
quickly found a place to live just up the hill from the university in a small village. We had many 
happy times during that period of our lives. 

-- The Linguistic Artist 


Hand and Brush 


This is another of my mission drawing. | did this one using real Chinese brushes and ink. 
Chinese ink comes in a hardened form and you have to grind it with water to make it usable. It is fun 
to do, but is quite messy. | used to sit at my desk on our day off and draw. It was also at that time 
that | began drawing in church. 


Old Buildings 


| am excited to be able to share 
this drawing with you. It is a very 
interesting view of a ruined historical site 
in northern England. | visited this place 
on my birthday back in 1996 or 1997 and 
had a lot of fun just walking through the 
ruined buildings and lovely gardens. | 
later took my Mom, Dad, Bonnie Kay and 
Loren to see this park. We also had a 
wonderful time here. | believe that 
Bonnie has made a much nicer painting 
of these buildings, but then she doesn't 
have her art on the computer so you will 
have to settle for my picture. That 
reminds me, am | the only one who has 
artwork scanned into their computer. | 
know there are a lot of artists in our 
family, but | am not seeing much art in 
your e-mails. Perhaps you could share a 
little more than you currently are 
sharing. | am not saying that you are 
purposely holding back, but there may 
be a few candles under the bushel out there. | have shared both my good and my bad and no one 
has made fun of my work yet. | think more of us should share what we have. That is just an idea, 
maybe a dumb one but it is my dumb idea so there you have it if you know what | mean. 

-- The Greatest Show and Tell Artist in the Family So Far 


City Parks in Foreign 


i 
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Lands 


Today's drawing is of the north gate to the Temple of 
Heaven Park in Beijing. This is just a little pencil sketch that | 
drew from looking at one of my photographs | took on one of 
my trips to Asia. The park is very hot on a summer's day and 
the buildings are mainly of the type that you cannot go into to 
get out of the sun. It was either here or in the palace gardens 
that Elder McKay dedicated the land of China for the 
preaching of the gospel back in the 1920's. Just outside of this 
gate and a little to the right, is the Beijing pearl market. There 
really aren’t a lot of other great landmarks in this part of the 
city. | have always found this park to be very quiet and 
peaceful and not over crowded like many of the other 
Beijing landmarks. Maybe some day | will take you there, as 
long as it isn't too hot. 

-- The Always Want To Stay Cool Artist 


A Piece of a Dead Cow 


| don't know how many members of 
my family can remember the cow horns that 
| had hung on my bedroom wall when | was 
a teenager. David Fox and | had been out to 
Alder Springs with my scoutmaster one day 
and on the hike | found an old cow skull. | 
dragged that skull back with me, a distance 
of three to four miles. My grandpa Mower 
was visiting and decided to take the horns 
home to be mounted. After | got the 
mounted horns back from my grandpa, | 
hung them on my wall and decorated them 
with little personal items, including my 
Eagle and Duty to God badges, my high 
school letter, and a few ties. | made this 
drawing before my mission and it depicts 
exactly how it looked before | left home. | 
still have those horns. | think they are in the 
attic now. They don't go with our current 
décor, but | will not part with them. 
Hopefully one of my children will want them 
for their wall some day. 


This is a sketch of an old friend of ours, Marie. Like most of 


my portraits, this one does not look at all like Marie. 


My Living Room 


My Living room, two birds, a piano and a wooden chair 


Old Chicken 


| copied this chicken off of an old Chinese bowl | bought in Tamshui, Taiwan. As you all should 
know by now, | have gone by the nickname of old chicken ever since | was 19 years old. It was when 


| first went into the mission field that my Chinese instructors told me that the name Lougee in 
Chinese means old chicken. According to the Chinese zodiac, | was also born in the year of the 
chicken. | have therefore collected chicken artwork over the years, this being just one piece of the 


collection. 


-- The Artist Known As The Old Chicken 


This is an ink wash | did of Abraham Lincoln from a photograph of the Lincoln statue in Washington. 


On a Swing 


This is Gary and myself on a swing in the New Taipei Park. This park is a very special place for 
me. It was the first place that | ever taught a missionary discussion. My companion and | approached 
a Chinese man under a tree in this park and said hello in Chinese. The man replied in English that he 
was from New York and couldn't speak Chinese. We then gave him the first discussion in English. 
Later when Debbie and | were living in Taipei, we would take the boys down to this park to play. The 
children's’ play ground was in the southwest corner of the park near the presidential palace. The rest 
of the park is full of fountains, pools and pagodas. 

-- The Swinging Artist 


A Tatwan Train 
Station 


| think this is a train station. If it is a train station, it must be a Taiwan train station. | say 
Taiwan because of the date, 1982. Back in 1982 | had not traveled any where there were train 
stations except in Taiwan. That is except for the City of Prineville train station which | never really 
thought of as a train station because people did not congregate there to connect with trains going 
some where else. So, | feel fairly certain that this is a Taiwan train station. Which Taiwan train 
station? | don't know! It could be one of many. | have seen most of the train stations in Taiwan from 
Kaoshiong to Taipei on the west coast and from Yilan to Hualian on the east coast. | Know one thing 
for sure that this is not the Taipei train station. | have spent a lot of time in foreign train stations and 
love the atmosphere. It is fun to just sit back and watch people you don't know go from one place to 
another. Well, enough of train stations. 

-- The Untrained Artist 


Doors and 
Gates 


This is a drawing of a Chinese city gate which | 
copied from an old black and white photograph | found in 
a book. | have always found gates and doors to be 
interesting subjects for both drawing and contemplation. | 
have long been fascinated by the scene in the Wizard of 
Oz where Dorothy opens the farmhouse door and 
goes from her brown world into a fantasy world of brilliant 
colors and foreign sights. | often look at elevator doors 


and airplane hatches in the same way. When | emerge out of those doors everything has changed. It 
can feel somewhat magical at times. 
| remember one time when we were visiting Temple Square in Salt Lake City, we met up with our old 
friend Bruce Simon who we had known when we lived in northern Idaho. Bruce was about my age 
and we went with him into the Church Visitor Center, our parents having gone to the temple leaving 
us alone for several hours. After exploring the Visitor Center awhile, Bruce showed us a door he had 
found behind the movie screen in the room they showed the film Man's Search For Happiness. The 
door was unlocked and we all went through into a new and fascinating world. We found a long, dimly 
lit, hallway that seemed to me to go on for a great distance. | felt somewhat like Nephi must have 
felt as he walked on through the mists in his vision of the Iron Rod. | don't know how long we 
traveled through that underground hallway, but after awhile we met a man in a suit. He stopped us 
and asked what we were doing in that place. We told him we had found a door and had passed 
through it into this hallway. The man indicated that we really shouldn't be there and told us to go 
back to where we had come from. We said "ok" and then returned. | am still amazed that the man 
trusted us to return on our own. | have since often wondered if the hereafter will be like that. Will we 
be wandering through unknown hallways until we reach some, hopefully glorious destination? 

-- The Artist On The 

Other Side Of The 

Door 


Miniature 
Sunset 


This is one of my smallest drawings. That is about all | can say about this one. It is not 
particularly good at all and | wouldn't include it in any book, but | thought | would share it just the 


same. 


Rembrandt 


| have talked on 
previous 
occasions regarding my 
feeling towards the 
etchings of Rembrandt. | 
have studied them often 
over the years and love 
them a great deal. Here are 
two copies | made of 
Rembrandt etchings of the 
Savior's life. The first one is 
a picture of Christ being 
taken down from the cross 
and the second one is of 
the angels ministering to 
Christ in the garden while 


the apostles slept. Both of these drawings were done in pencil and can be found in one of my church 
notebooks. | not only drew real living people while listening to them speak in sacrament meetings, 
but | also copied pictures off of postcards | had purchased at the National Gallery. | remember well 
the first time | went to the National Gallery. It was the first time | had ever been in a real art 
museum. | had come to Washington D.C. for a job interview with a rather large employer in northern 
Virginia. For some reason | had misread my interview schedule and thought | had enough time to 
ride the subway into D.C. and see the museums. As it turned out, | had missed an important part of 
the interview, but was able to make it up later that day. But, getting back to the museums, | walked 
in to the first floor of the National Gallery, turned to a room on the right and beheld the paintings of 
Rembrandt. | was amazed that | could walk right up to a painting by someone so famous. Here was 
something that all my experiences and education | had growing up in Prineville Oregon had not 
prepared me for. | had seen an actual painting by an old master. What is more, | had seen several 
paintings which | had known from my earlier years from books | had read. In fact, one of the 
paintings | saw was the original of a picture that had hung on the wall of a family my father and | 
used to home teach. | had loved art all of my life, but | feel my real art education did not really start 
until | beheld these paintings in the National Gallery. | am so glad | misread that schedule. | never 
really wanted that job anyway and the Gallery was so nice. 

-- The Student of Art 


Spicy Foods 


=ver try Hot Sauce on a Dill Pickle? 


Spring Festival 


| once saw a very famous scroll painting in the National Gallery (Taiwan) that depicted the 
story of the Spring Festival in a city named Kaifeng. This painting was so long that it ran the entire 
length of the wall in a very large room. | was so impressed with this piece of work that | bought a 
small copy of the painting. The scene above is one of the many scenes that are found in the painting. 
This one is at the beginning of the scroll. At this end the scene is very calm. As you move towards 
the center of the painting you see all the riotous celebrations connected with the Chinese New Year. 
Then at the far end, the scene changes to the royal palace and the emperor's guards. This is my 
most favorite Chinese painting. | had originally thought that | would not include this drawing in the 
current collection, but after a second inspection of my drawings | decided that this one is good 
enough to stand with my other pieces of art. | hope you enjoy this one. 

-- The Chinese Copy Cat Artist 


St. Paul 


| have always loved the movie Mary Poppins 
and one of my favorite scenes is where the 
children see the bird lady feeding the birds on the 
steps of St. Paul's. The Song "Feed the Birds" is my 
favorite one of all the songs in that musical. When | 
visited London, one of the first things | wanted to do 
was to see St. Paul's. | was not so much interested in 
touring the insides of this great cathedral. | just 
wanted to stand on the steps and look up at the 
statues of the saints and apostles on the roof of the 
building while humming silently to myself the song 
"Feed the Birds." 

This pastel painting is one of those 
miracles that | cannot explain. Sometimes | will draw 
something and later look back at it and wonder how 
| could have done something so good. This is one 
of my pieces in which | truly reached beyond my 
own natural talents. | have had experiences like that 
in other areas of my life where | know that | had 
tapped in to some greater spiritual power and | was 
able to reach beyond my own physical abilities and 


limitations. On my mission, | remember times when | had been able to express myself in a foreign 
language with words and phrases which seemed to have been given to me just at the moment | 
needed to speak them. | remember teaching a Mr. Luo in Hsinchu City and | always walked away 
from those discussions wondering how | could have said the things that | did say. 
Our Heavenly Father loves us. He not only "feeds the birds" as Jesus teaches in the New 
Testament (Matthew 6:26), but he will feed us spiritually if we let him. 
-- The Artist Who Feeds The Birds 


"Behold the fowls of the air: for they sow not, neither do they reap, nor gather into 
barns; yet your Heavenly Father feedeth them. Are ye not much better than they?" 


Fountains Abbey 


- 


Revisited 


As you can see from the small painting on the right, | have previously shared my drawings of 
Fountains Abbey in the north of England. This place is so wonderful that | cannot express my 
emotions with just one or even two pictures. The first time | ever saw this place | immediately sensed 
that here was an extraordinary collection of ruins, gardens and waterways which delight the eye and 
the spirit. This is truly one of my most favorite spots in the whole world. If | could organize a round- 
the-world family tour this would be very near the top of my list of places | would like to take you. 
Below, | have also attached other drawings | have made of this place, most of which | have shared 
with you on previous occasions. 

-- The World Jai 
Tour Guiding Artist 


Many of you have probably seen this drawing before. It is of the old Taipei Bridge in Taiwan. | 
used to live on the southern end of this bridge, right behind the Yuanshan (Round Mountain) City 
Zoo. Between my missionary apartment and the zoo (which was on a hill) lay a small valley where 
the Tamshui train line ran. On the other side of the railroad tracks just before the hill stood an Air 
Force barracks. In the evening as we were preparing for bed, we could sometimes hear the military 
men singing in their barracks. When we needed to go into town we would either take a south bound 
train or we would jump the tracks, walk around the hill and catch a south bound bus on Chongshan 
beilu (Middle Mountain Road) right in front of the zoo entrance. If we were to go a block north from 
this point we would come to the river and this bridge. On the other side of the bridge is the famous 
Yuanshan, or Grand Hotel. Sometimes we would walk across this bridge and treat ourselves to a 
wonderful dinner of sweet and sour pork in the restaurant of this fancy hotel. This ink wash drawing 
was copied from an old black and white photograph | found in a picture book of old Taiwan scenes. 
This was a relatively happy period for me at this point in my mission. 

-- The Bridge Walking Artist 
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Red Hot 


Yellow Telephone 


This is a pencil sketch of corner of our 
family room at our Ivy Stone Lane 
house. That is our old yellow 
telephone with its rotary dial and our 
old barstool which | think was also 
yellow. The bookcase is our old cinder 
block bookcase and the radio is one 
which Ken gave to me as a present. 
The calendar on the wall is the only 
thing in this drawing that has not 
changed. It hangs just where we have 
always hung our calendars. 
Unfortunately, | cannot tell the names 
of the books on the bookcase. That is 
all | have to say about this picture 
other than the fact that | so rarely 
draw in just pencil. 
-- The Artist of 
Telephones, radios and 
barstools 


A Chinese Plate 


This is a picture whish | copied off of an 
antique Chinese plate. | bought this 
plate from Mr. Huang (Mr. Yellow) at his —_— Pht 
used pottery and antique shop in aaa 
Tamshui, Taiwan. The plate is blue and 
white and was possibly made in the 
early to mid 1800s. It is one of a pair. 
The second plate has the same picture, 
but the drawing is not the same quality 
as this one. The chop is a wooden one f 
that | had made in 1985 or 1986. It has 
the three characters of my Chinese 
name one it. | received my Chinese 
name from my LTM (MTC) Chinese 
instructor Sister Ming. She was a 
daughter of an LDS bishop in Jilong, 
Taiwan. On our first day of instruction, \ 
our teacher asked us to say our English . 
sir names. When | pronounced 
"Lougee" she started laughing right out 
loud. When Asked what was so funny 
she just said that Lougee means 
something humorous in Chinese. It took 
me some time to get it out of her that it 
meant "old chicken". Sister Ming then 
determined that my Chinese sir name should be "Ji" (lucky). Another, American teacher, Elder 
Bradford, thought that | should be called "Lou" a more common Chinese name. But, Sister Ming 
insisted that | remain a Ji, so | have remained a Ji for the rest of my life. It fits me in a way because | 
have always seemed to be a bit lucky. 

-- The Lucky Artist 


Kaiguang Road 


In 1985, when we moved to Taiwan, we lived in a house on Kaiguang Road behind the 
Yangminshan fire station. The drawing above is the view we had from the front porch of that house. 
In front of the house there was the road, not seen in this picture. On the other side of the road, there 
was a cinder block wall, seen in this picture. The road led to the other houses in our housing 
development, but on the other side of the wall was a paved path that led to a small village and a few 
local stores. Everyone living in our development was Americans, but just over the wall in houses like 
the one depicted above lived the local Chinese. | remember on Chinese New Year's that the people in 
this particular house stayed up all night lighting fire crackers. About 2 or 3 in the morning | got very 
tired of the noise and yelled at them to stop. | don't think they stopped though. Every morning just 
behind this wall a peddler would sell vegetables out of the back end of a large 3 wheeled tricycle 
cart. | used to wait for the peddler to start yelling "Buy Vegetables" in Taiwanese and then | would 
try to mimic him to see if | could fool any of the locals into thinking it was the peddler not me. 

-- The Artist on Kaiguang Road 


Longshan Temple 


| served my mission in 
Taipei which is in the northern 
part of Taiwan. The north had 
most of the modern 
improvements of the island 
but lacked somewhat in the 
cultural and historical arena. It 
was not until | returned to 
Taiwan as a student that | had 
the opportunity to visit the 
south and tour some of the 
earliest settlements in the 
providence. 

These drawings are of 
the Longshan (Dragon 
Mountain) Temple in Lugang 
(Deer Harbor) located in 
southern Taiwan. Lugang is 
not only famous because it is 
a very early Chinese . 
settlement, but it is also well girs eee Tae . 
known because it was a "covered city". In early times, the entire city was covered with a roof and all 
of the streets and alleyways were dark tunnels. Today the streets are not covered, but many of the 
old buildings are still standing. 

The Longshan Temple stands at the outside of this sleepy little village. It is a large collection 
of traditional Chinese buildings and gardens. Because Lugang is off the main highways it is a quiet 
place. Every time | have visited it the temple has seemed deserted of people. After the noise and 
commotion of Taipei, this vast, quiet place can seem a bit eerie. 

The two drawing above are really only one drawing. The one on the right is the original and 
the one on the left is a copy to which | later applied ink wash. The Chop is of the character "Ji" 
(Lucky) which is our Chinese family name. | bought that chop while visiting the Penghu Islands 
southwest of Taiwan. It is made of a very soft soap stone and if you look carefully at the top left side 
you can see that it has been chipped. Many of you probably do not know that you have a Chinese sir 
name. My full Chinese name is Ji Qi Tai (the Q is pronounced as a ch). The Ji means lucky, the Qi 
means revelation, and the Tai is the name of the Chinese holy mountain (Taishan) located in 
Shandong Province, the home of Confucius. -- The Artist Formally Known As Ji Qi Tai 
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My Good Friend John 
Morey 


This is my good friend John Morey who | have known for at least 15 years. This drawing was 
probably done in one of the last sacrament meetings that he attended in the Laurel Ward in the early 
1990s. John was on his way overseas and except for a small amount of time that he spent in one of 
the Columbia Wards a year or so later he has spent all of his time living overseas. | see John every 
now and again when he comes back to look over his property here in Maryland and we usually take 
him out to dinner. John seems sometimes to have a hard time making friends, but when he does he 
is very loyal to them. John has been very loyal to me all these years. While others laughed at John 
because of the things he would say or do, | stood by him trying to see the real person underneath 
the surface. What | found was a very sincere and loving person who needed to know he was loved. 
John came from a family that had been broken up and reformed several times resulting in 
approximately 17 children from a number of different parents. He was poor and struggled through 


high school (actually dropping out) and college, but through all the hardships of life he has made 
good. He is strong in the gospel and has a very loving family. | have known a lot of people in this 
world, but | must admit that John Morey is one of the most unique persons that | have ever 
befriended. 


-- The Artist With Friends 


Yorkshire Field 


This is a pastel painting | did of a Yorkshire, England field. You can just barely see the rock wall 
in the foreground. The trees in the mid ground to the left look very inviting. | like the effect of the 
white pastel trunks against the dark green foliage. When | was in Yorkshire, | spent a lot of time just 
driving around the country roads looking for sights like this that would be worth drawing. | didn't take 
my art materials with me, but did take my camera. | turned many of those photographs into pastel 
drawings after | returned home. | can't remember exactly where this place is, but I think itis a 
picture | took while | drive to and from Scotland. | mention the rock wall because it is a general rule 
that the fields in the north of England are separated by rock walls while the fields in the southern 


part of the country are separated by hedges. At least that is what | was told and what I have 
observed. 


-- The Rock In The Head, Not Rock In The Wall Artist 


Cow Patties 


This is northern England cow barn that | took a picture of on a hike through the North 
Yorkshire Dales National Park. Actually both sheep and cows shared this shelter, but | decided to just 
paint the cows, as that | have nothing to complain about sheep. | remember the cows on my 
grandfather's farm and | was always afraid of stepping in the cow patties. | would walk around in the 
fields just trying to stay out of the patties, but without fail, that is exactly where | would step. Later, 
after | was married and living in Prineville, our ward used to have picnics at the stake farm. | 
remember it was a very trying experience for me to eat food in the same field as the cow patties. To 


make matters worse, one year the ward actually held a cow pie throwing contest. Nothing like that 
ever happens out here in Maryland. (Thank goodness) 
-- The Non Cowboy Artist From Cowboy Country 


My Brother and the Fruit 


This is one of my favorite still life drawings that | have made. It is a simple bowl of fruit, one 
orange and two apples, a blue Chinese bowl against a yellow back ground. This drawing was made 
with art crayons on sketch paper. The apple on the right is especially good with its variation of color 
and reflection of light. These pieces of fruit remind me of my brother Ken who was addicted to fruit 
when we were young. Many is the time that | found apple cores in the bed that we shared. But the 
greatest fruit story ever told is the time | super glued a piece of Ken's fruit to the ceiling of our 
apartment while attending the University of Oregon. Ken maintains that it was a pear or a peach, | 
can't remember which, but | remember that it was an apple. When Ken came home he said to me, 
"What is that apple (or what ever it was) doing on the ceiling?" | replied, "What apple (or what ever it 
was)?" We then proceeded to argue regarding the point of whether or not there was a piece of fruit 
on the ceiling. He maintained that there was and | was adamant that there wasn't. | don't think Ken 
ever tried to touch it or pull the thing off, he tried to rely on logic to prove it was there. Well, we all 
know who will win a war of words that is based in logic. Everyone knows that | have never been 
bound by the outdated concepts of logic. | can argue that black is white and white is black until the 
other party tires and retreats. That is what happened that day in our college apartment according to 


my memory. Now, my brother Ken may have a different story, but who should you believe. You all 
know that | have never told a lie! 
-- The Honest, But Humble Artist of Fruit and Other Still Life 


Prineville 


Here are a couple of drawings which | 
drew of the old Hunter place out at Mark's 
Creek, Oregon. The paper was old computer 
printout paper left over from a college class | 
had been taking. The ink outline was done in 
the field and the ink wash was done in the 
"studio" (when | got home). The upstairs 
window belonged to Carl Hunter's room where 
| spent many hours listening to music and 
talking about life with my best friend. Those 
were happy carefree days in which | rarely 
experienced the anxiety that would later 
almost cripple my life. The Hunters accepted 
me as if | were truly part of their family. Over 
the years, | have missed that relationship with 
the Hunter family, But Carl changed and the 
world he now lives in is one which | just can't 
understand. 

-- The Anxious Artist of bygone years 


Two Men Sitting Under a 
Tree 
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This is a sketch of two men sitting under a tree in the courtyard of Beijing's Forbidden City on 
a very hot summer afternoon. This was the summer of 1988 and | was visiting that great city for the 
very first time. The weather was so hot that I, like the men in the drawing, had to sit down in the 
shade and rest for quite a while. There are few places | enjoy more than the Forbidden City. | have 
been there in the hot summer and cold winter. | have walked through every courtyard and even 
played basketball with the Chinese troops stationed just inside of the great Tiananmen gate. | have 
hiked the entire distanced around the outside walls and moats. This area is special because it is the 
place visited by Elder David O. McKay in 1923 when he dedicated the land of China for the preaching 
of the Gospel. | have always felt the Spirit when walking through this awe-inspiring palace. 

-- The Part-Time Basket Ball Playing Artist 


Copy of an El Greco 
Painting. 
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This is a drawing | once did of the city of Toledo, not Ohio as Ken would say, but Spain. | 
copied this off of an El Greco painting, my favorite Spanish Artist who loved to paint long, mostly 
naked, green men on horses. Well, | decided to show you some of my art that has been seen for 
quite some time. | believe that | did this over twenty years ago in the early 1980's. | was really into 
black and white back then. As you can see, | like color so much more now. Yellow goes really well 
with a black background. Don't know if | could go back to just black and white at this point in my life. 

-- The Not So Black and White Artist 


This is a Sketch of a mountain path which leads to the summit of Taishan Mountain in 
Shandong, China. It is a very steep path made mostly of stone steps. On the 4th of July weekend in 
1988; | took a train from the Beijing train station to Taian, Shandong which is located at the bottom 
of this mountain. There trams that can take you part of the way up, but | chose to hike the whole 
way probably because | am cheap. All the way up the mountain there are ancient markers carved 
out of the rocks which decorate the mountain scenery. This week | climbed another favorite 
mountain path up to the base of Steins Pillar, east of Prineville, Oregon. Debbie, Jennifer, and my 
Dad went with me. Dad went slow so | had a chance to look at the scenery as | went. As | went along, 
| discovered something | never knew: We shouldn't just take a path for the sole purpose of arriving at 
our destination. The path should be enjoyable in and of itself. This is the same with the other paths 
we take in life. If the path isn’t worth our time, the destination is probably not worth our time either. 

-- The Mountain Climbing, Path taking Artist 


Roses of 
the Past 


When we first moved into 
our house on lIvystone Lane, we 
had a section of white fence in our 
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back yard. Along this fence this small rose bush struggled for survival. The fence and the rose bush 
are no longer there. 

Time changes many things in our lives. Today is my birthday and as | look back on my life | 
can also see other changes around me. For example, the other day we went to Bend, Oregon, a city | 
knew very well in my youth, and | found that | didn't recognize anything. 

This is just one example. You might say that | came to Oregon this summer to look for my 
youth and | have found very little that is the same. The greatest shock was when | found out that 
Hudspeth Road now doesn't lead directly to my parent's house, but it now veers off to the east 
through what used to be open fields (Cowboy Country as we call it). When | went to church, | didn't 
recognize most of the people. There are no longer any Tidwell’s, Fox’s, Rays, Hunter’s, Jones’, or 
Winburn’s at church. As | walk the streets of town the only person | recognize (or the only one who 
recognizes me) is Richard Martin, my friend from 7th grade art class. It seems that time changes 
almost everything, except for the most important things in life. 

-- The Ever Changing, Rosy Colored Artist 


Sunset Revisited 


| was so happy with this sunset picture that | had to send it out again. 


The Smaller of the 
t Deep 


This is the smaller of the Swallow Falls at Deep Creek Lake in Western Maryland. 


Another Temple Picture 


These two simple sketches were drawn one Monday during the summer of 1977 in Chongli, 
Taiwan. Two days before, on Saturday night, a medium sized typhoon has just pasted directly over 
us and | witnessed the brutal power of such a storm. Monday was the first we got out of the 
apartment after the storm and we all went out into the country to fish at a small fishing pond. The 
drawing on the left is of the trees and bushes that surround that fishing pond. If | remember correctly 
the pond is just beneath that row of bamboo trees seen in the back of the picture. The buildings on 
the right were just across the street from the pond. That is where we rented the fishing gear. | 
remember thinking how calm and sunny the weather seemed after the violent storm had passed by. 

-- The Artist In The Eye Of The Storm 


A Picture Made from 
Dots 


Bell Towers 


This is a drawing of an English country church bell tower that | found somewhere in the 
Lincolnshire area. | framed this picture and have hung it on my wall for many years. | came across 
this church on one of my weekend drives through the English countryside in 1996 or 1997. | have 
always had an interest in church bell towers. | remember several occasions which | tried to get into 
the tower of the Catholic Church near Temple Square in Salt Lake City. For someone who is so afraid 
of heights as | am, you would think that this fascination with church towers is kind of strange. 

-- The Bats in the Belfry Artist 


A Big Fence 


This is a drawing | once made of the hillsides in the north of Beijing near the Great Wall. In 
fact, you can see a portion of the wall atop the hill in the middle distance. | have visited the Great 
Wall on only two occasions, once in the heat of the summer and the other time during a very cold 
February. Both times | was disappointed because everything | saw of the Great Wall had been rebuilt 
and was quite modern. | had wanted to see the broken down remnants of the old wall that was built 
centuries ago, not some new thing that the government put up with modern equipment and 
technology. This was as if | had gone to see the Grand Canyon and found out that it had been filled 
in because it was too old, but the government had bulldozed a new trench in which they were forcing 
a river of water down. All that being said, you now know why | drew the Great wall so small. 


-- The Not So Great Artist of Chinese Walls 


House, Trees, Clouds 


Not much to say about this drawing. It is crayon on notebook paper. It actually looks a lot like 
many of my other drawings. | guess artists get in a rut at times just like everyone else. But, 
sometimes it just feels good to draw something familiar and which you have had success at before. 
In any event, this little sketch is good enough in and of itself to be included in any collection of my 
art. | have always liked this drawing, especially the color and quality of the sky. | am glad that | 
started saving my little sketches years ago. When | think back at all that could have been lost by 
throwing away an old notebook, | feel very lucky that | had the foresight to store these simple 
sketches away. | have found that sometimes it takes time before we are truly able to value the 
things that we draw. 

-- The Artist 


Oh Deer Me 


These are live sketches of the old Hunter house out at 
Mark's Creek on Oregon's Highway 26 east of Prineville. 
: Carl Hunter and | used to spend a great amount of time 

driving between his parent's home and Prineville. One place on the road there is a big turn just after 
a very steep hill. At the bottom of the hill there is a sign which indicates that drivers should beware 
of deer on the road. Actually the sign just read "DEER". Every time we passed the sign, | would say 
"oh dear me" because Carl would gain speed coming down the hill and then would be going 
somewhat too fast going into the turn. One day as we came down the hill, Carl stopped the car and 
got out. He had earlier purchased some decal letters from a hardware store and he stuck these 
letters on the "DEER" sign so that the sign read "Oh DEER me". Later when | was on my mission, 
some one took a picture of the sign and had it published in the local newspaper. 

-- The Artist, Not the Sign Painter 


Guess Who 


Does anyone know who this family member is? If you do, do you know what is on her mind? 
This looks like a drawing that needs a caption to with it, but | am not sure | know what that caption 
should say. | drew this picture around 1976 before my mission. | was thinking that it may be a 
picture of Shelly, but then | didn't know her before my mission. So, | must have gotten my inspiration 


from someone else in the family. Could have been David, but | really don't remember. | think she 
looks cute. 


Another Maryland 
Sunrise 


This is another of my Maryland sunrise drawings. It is color pencil on paper. Many morning on 
my way to work, | see such colors in the eastern sky. The color of the sky literally is a range from Red 
to orange to yellow to blue. 


Autumn Skies 


This is another of my autumn drawings. | have shared at least one other picture that is based 
on this same concept. | started out with a dark green patch across the center of the paper and then 
added patches of blue leaving behind the white of the clouds. After filling in the foreground | then 


took a pencil and drew in the tree trunks and branches. This is a real easy pattern to follow. Anyone 
could make this drawing themselves. Maybe during our next family reunion | will hold art classes and 
teach how easy it is to make very simple, but beautiful artwork. 

-- The Art Teacher 


A Compass 


This is a mission drawing of mine. It probably was a sketch | made while sitting in church. | 
know this because the paper it is drawn on is a Chinese Sacrament Meeting program. | must 
have been a little home sick at the time because | drew a compass with the pointer situated in the 
northeast position. | have also drawn the backside of a New Taiwan Dollar coin. | assume that | was 
also going to draw the front of the same coin, but never got beyond the basic outline. | can't tell you 
what the object above the compass is, nor can | say why | chose to write the word "happy" at the 
bottom. Maybe | was happy being home sick. Or, maybe | was happy having a dollar in my pocket. 
No matter what, | enjoy this sketch. 

-- The Artist with A Dollar and A Compass 


Have You Seen This 
Drawing Before 
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It hangs above the desk in my parent’s home! 


Sketch of a Child 


This is a nice little sketch. | am not sure who this is of. It could be Gary or Jen. 


English Countryside 


This was a nice little find. | found this in a stack of drawings this past week. | must have over 
looked this one because it is very similar to several others | have done. But, on taking a second look 
at this one, | find that it may be a better drawing that the others. This is a picture of an English field 
on a typical English summer day. One moment the sun is shining and the next moment you find that 
it is raining. This may present a problem when trying to figure out what to wear, but it does make 
great scenes for a landscape artist. 


-- The All Weather Artist 


A Church Scene 
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| remember making this drawing back in 1978. | was almost ready to Leave Taiwan for Oregon 
at the time. This was a drawing | did one Sunday morning during Priesthood Meeting. | remember 
really enjoying drawing this picture. | still think it a very funny drawing. It truly captures the spirit of 
Priesthood Meetings world wide. Notice the blank stare in the teacher's eyes. Most of the listeners 
are avoiding eye contact with the teacher. One of the listeners is just looking down while another 
isn't even facing the teacher. | have seen this scene over and over again everywhere | live. On one 
hand the lessons can be boring, but on the other, we never have to put in all of that preparation that 
the Relief Society does to make the lessons fun. 

-- The Artist with a Red Pen 


Red Sky 
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Anyone familiar with my body of artwork 
can easily tell that | sometimes do multiple 
versions of the same general picture. This is a 
variation on a couple of other drawings that | 
have made. | will include some of those other 
pictures below: 


is 


A Se 
seu 


- 
. 
a A 


¥ fd. “3 ¢ 
dishes 


Using Colored Inks 


| can't remember if | have shared this colored ink wash before. It is not a particularly 
interesting drawing and | freely admit that it came from my own imagination, but it is a nice example 
of how you can add color to your ink wash drawings. | really don't have much more to say about this 
picture. | love the brown road with its ruts. | dislike the sickly looking trees. The green rolling hills are 
nice, but the cabin is somewhat out of place. Though the blue sky looks fake, the shade of blue 
actually goes well with the green of the hills. These are just typical thoughts which | direct towards 
all of my work. | am a very harsh critic, but | won't let that stop me from showing off even my worst 
pieces of art. 

-- The Art Critic 


Art Class 


For the past few weeks | have been giving art lessons to Debbie's Activity Girls or what ever 
they are called. Last night we all did painting. | painted along side of the girls. These are my 
paintings. The first is a bamboo plant and the second is a clay jar. | was just working fast without any 
pencil outline merely to show the girls what was possible. | know what you are all thinking. Wayne 
has really improved his skills. But, sometimes | just get lucky the first time like | did last night. You 
might try doing a free hand sketch with tempera paints on a piece of type paper sometime. It is not 
all that easy, especially if you have four goofy girls watching you work and you only have a few 
minutes to do it. In any case, | stand by my work. Anyone who laughs hasn't tried it under such 
conditions. 

W. Lougee 


Rainy Days 


It is raining today. | was stuck on the Capitol 
Beltway for nearly an hour on my way to pick Jennifer 
up from Basketball practice. | remember a rainy day 
back in 1968, the day we moved from 830 Crest Drive 
to 1289 Ochoco Avenue. It wasn't raining during the 
day, but after we had somewhat settled in and Mom 
and Dad had gone off somewhere, the sky become 
very black and the rain came down. It must have been 
a small flash flood or something because the water 
started piling up in the basement window boxes. My 
new bedroom was in the basement and one of the 
windows was propped open. The water just gushed 
through flooding my bedroom. That experience scared 
me terribly. For years, | would see a black cloud in the 
sky and run to cover in some corner inside of the 
house. Sometimes | would just sit on the floor shaking 
until the danger had past. 

| have out grown most of those childhood fears 
and | can now Say that | enjoy a good rainy day. | think 
my mission experience changed my opinion of rainy 
days. In Taiwan we had so many rainy days that | just 
didn't have time to worry about them. | found out that 
people can live in the rain and still be safe and happy. 


The drawing above was one that | made, maybe on a rainy day, while | was in Taiwan in 1978. 
| have always liked this small sketch. 
-- The Rainy Day Artist 


Another Grove of Trees 


This is a nice little autumn scene. This may be one of my best dot pictures. | can just feel the 
wind in the trees and the leaves blowing around on the ground. This drawing has a lot of feeling in it. 
-- The Dotty Artist 


Favorite Places 
Revisited 


Although you may think you have seen this picture before, you probably have not. This is a 
different version of a drawing which | have done many times. | can't explain it, but sometimes an 
artist paints and repaints the same scene over and over again as if that scene is compelling the 
artist to keep on painting it. This becomes an obsession which sometimes can't be gotten rid of 
unless you go on painting. This is only one example of this type of obsession | sometimes have with 
particular scenes. Looking over my vast collection of drawings you could probably pick out several 
major themes with which | have been obsessed over. But, before you throw me into the loony bin, 
keep in mind that greater artist than | have also been obsessed over a certain idea or concept. Look 
at how many times that Monet painted train station or a lily pond. | would be very happy if my critics 
lumped me into the same category as Monet. But, this was just a long explanation of why you may 
feel you have seen this picture before and why you probably have not. 

-- The Obsessed Artist 


Sisters and Schools 


This is a very simple ink 
wash | made a few years ago. 
This is the Three Sisters in the 
Cascade Range as seen from the 
top of Smith Rocks. | have always 
wanted to draw this scene ever 
since | started climbing Smith 
Rocks. This is a good example of 
how a few simple strokes of a brush can create a piece of art. Anyone, even my Mother, 
could replicate this picture. Many times we find that it is not the skill of the artist that makes a good 
picture, but it is just the Artist's eye that is able to see the simple scenes that make good art. 

| also have three sisters. They are all wonderful people who | love to be with. They are all 
different in their own special ways. | categorize them into three separate types by the school they 
chose. One went to BYU which is a boring school, one went to OSU which is an evil school, and one 
went to U of O which is a great school. | only mention their schools today because | just read in the 
paper that Oregon plays Oregon State in the annual "Civil War" today. As always | will root for the 
"great" school to defeat the "evil" one, but that does not always happen. The good news is that life 
still goes on even if your team loses. 

Isn't it also strange that my sister who went to the boring school did not turn out to be boring 
and the sister that went to the evil school is nothing close to anything evil, but the sister that went to 


the great school turned out to be great. It goes to show that one cannot be judged by the school that 
you went to unless you go to the University of Oregon. 
-- The Artist from The Great School 


This is an enlarged look at my signature. The ink runs quite a bit on this kind of paper. 


The Old Stove 


This is an old drawing of my Father's wood stove. | have many memories of helping my Dad 
while he was putting the family room addition onto our house. | remember helping him cement the 
chimney blocks together and laying the red stone that the stove sits on. | had helped dig up that red 
stone out of the back yard where it had been part of an old garden or patio of some sort. At first we 
had a Ben Franklin stove, but later | sold my Dad another wood stove while working for Roy Tidwell 
at the Western Auto store. It is that stove that is pictured here. | remember that Ken and Douglas 
used to like chopping the wood for the stove a lot more than | did. | didn't mind making a fire, but | 
hated chopping and stacking wood. 

-- The Stove Hot Artist 


Say Be Quiet, Not Shut 
Up 


This is another silly mission drawing. | can't remember the story that goes with this, but | am 
sure there was a Story at one time. | can't think who | would be saying this to, but surely many 
people have wanted me to shut up a great number of times. | know | drew this in the fall of 1978. | 
know this because of the paper it is drawn on and the pen. In 1978 | had a red pen which | used to 
draw with in church. | have several drawing that date from this same period drawn with this same 
pen. 

-- The Artist With The Red Pen 


Tall 
Trees 
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This is a small colored 
pencil drawing. It probably 
took me all of 2 minutes to 
draw and looks as if | only 
took 1 minute to draw it. In 
fact, a child could have drawn 
this one by mistake by just 
scribbling but, all that being 
said, | like it anyway. | call it 
"Tall Trees", mostly because 
the trees are tall and they are 
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trees. | could have called it "red trunks" because the trunks are somewhat reddish, but | didn't 
because | thought the trees were taller than the trunks red. By the way, if a tall tree falls in a forest 
will it make more noise than a small tree that no one hears fall? Why do you guys write so few e- 
mails? What | like most about these trees is the dark green color. | really enjoy a picture, no matter 
how badly drawn, if it has a good shade of dark green. Of course if you have a dark green, you also 
have to use a little red to make the drawing interesting. 

-- | Don't Know Who Drew This Badly Drawn Drawing. 


Drawing with No Name 


This is a very expressive piece of mine. 
One might ask though, what is it really supposed 
to be an expression of? One would think that at 
the very least the artist should be able to answer 
that question. But, believe it or not, this is not an 
easy question to answer. | can tell you what | 
think | was drawing at the time, but that would 
not explain the drawing as it eventually came to 
be. For me, | don't have to understand the 
subject of this drawing to know that it makes me 
feel good just looking at it. | find this drawing to 
be very peaceful and calm, almost trance-like or 
like looking at something in a fog. | once put this 
drawing in a nice wooden frame which made it 
really look good, but to this day | have never 
decided what it is or what it means. This is just 
something that exists and is real, but has no name. 

Feelings are a lot like this concept. They are real, but many times we find it hard to describe 
them in words. Or, in other words, we find it difficult to attach a name to our feelings. We have 
general names for things such as fear, joy confusion, and understanding, but | usually find that my 
feelings cannot be simply labeled under a general topic. Feelings run deeper than we normally 
understand. | believe that we communicate with ourselves more than we realize in our unspoken 


thoughts. | some times grasp difficult concepts in my mind long before | can figure out the words to 
describe them to others. 

| wonder if some of us are what | would call "surface dwellers" who get through this life 
living in a world where the important things are touchable and obvious. | think to live that way, we 
would feel less pain because we would have less understanding, but we would also miss out on a 
great amount of joy. | guess what | am trying (very badly) to say is that there has to be more to life 
than just the simple feelings of hot or cold, hungry or full, etc. Real life comes from finding what is 
deep inside of a person. | am much, much more than just what | did this day or this week. My 
thoughts should be taken into account when | report who | am and why | have worth. | have tried in 
the past year to give my family more of me than | have ever given before. Please think of this as a 
gift from me. It has not been an easy gift to give, but it is a real gift, even though it comes without a 
monetary price or for that matter a name. | love you and wish you all a happy holiday this week. | 
also ask that you may consider giving more of yourselves this holiday season. Gifts are good, but 
love and understanding are better. Love Wayne 


Toes 


| call this drawing "Toes". | call it that because of the toes that can be seen at the lower right 
hand side of the picture. | drew this picture on my mission in 1977. In fact, it was drawn on the back 
of my missionary discussions that | was supposed to be memorizing. | think | did more drawing than 
memorizing, but luckily | also saved much of what | drew. Not that this is any great work of art, which 
it isn't. But, it still is a record of my life, same as any other document official or otherwise. The paper 
that some of my mission era drawings are drawn on are becoming brittle with age. | am very 
thankful that | am able to save these images on the computer now so that they can remain a part of 
my history. | want my family to come to know me through my art. This is why | have opened up my 
art archives to you. 

-- The Artist with Toes 


The Confucian Temple 


WA Day ww “WE Kung Da "A Day in the Confucian Temple” is the title of this drawing. | 
Tem Le . was with my second missionary companion, Elder Vincent, when | 

Pr made this visit. We were living in Taipei at the time in an apartment 
Maken 18,7997 just below the old Yuanshan zoo. That day we took the train north 
towards Tamsui and got off at a small stop that seemed to exist on 
because of a large Confucian temple down the road from the 
station. There wasn't a village or town in the area. We spent some 
time walking through this temple and while resting | took out my 
notebook and copied this drawing from a picture | found there. 

| was a fairly new missionary at this time and | was just 
learning that my senior companion was not interested in doing a lot 
of missionary work. | am sure that we did not make this visit on our 
day off. Elder Vincent was just one of those free spirited young men 
that could not be controlled. | saw my role as someone who 
followed after him to see that he didn't get into too much trouble. 
Marcus Vincent was a rebellious son of a Rochester, New York Heart 
surgeon. Up until he left on his mission he had hair almost down to 
his waist. | think that he had been very trying on my mission 
president, President Thomas Nielsen. By the time | was assigned to 
him, he was on some kind of probation with the president. His 
other companions apparently wouldn't get along with him so | was 
given to him as a last chance. 

Once | followed Elder Vincent too far and we really broke a mission rule. It was not as serious a 
situation for me as it was for Elder Vincent. Just before the president called us in for interviews, Elder 
Vincent told me to say nothing about our recent activities. President Nielsen was an amazing person. 


He looked me in the eyes and asked the question, "Has there been anything that Elder Vincent has 
asked you not to tell me?" | of course told all | knew. The president's anger was focused totally on my 
companion. Shortly after this experience, | was transferred to be with yet another somewhat 
troubled companion. 

Many years later (in fact it was just a few years ago), Elder Vincent's nephew was a missionary 
in our ward in Maryland. This younger Elder Vincent told me that his uncle was a very strict, lived 
every commandment, type of person. He was now serving in a stake presidency and was known for 
his non tolerance for breaking rules. | don't know what had brought the change in his life. It wasn't 
me. Maybe it has been his wife? 

-- The Artist That Breaks the Rules 


Portrait of Scott L 
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| have look long and hard for any drawing of my son Scott. There are very few of these. | think 
the reason that there are so few drawings of Scott is that he never stayed in one place long enough 
to draw him. This was not my best drawing of him. There is another lost somewhere at my house or 
office that is really cute. But, | still cannot locate that drawing so this one will have to do for now. | 
am betting that the reason | had time to draw this picture is that Scott must have been in trouble 
and told to sit at the table. | can tell that he is sitting at our dinning room table because of the 
rounded corners. 

-- The Artist and Father of the Subject 


Two Different Styles 


Here is a good example of drawing the same picture using two different styles. The drawing on 
the left is an ink wash while the one on the right is just a collection of dots. My original inspiration for 
these drawings was an old photograph | found in a book on Taiwan. | really liked the concept of 
passing through a doorway from one world into another. In this case, the traveler may be passing 
from the dark world inside of the gate into the light of the outside world. This clash between black 
and white, light and dark is what most art is all about. 

-- The Dark Artist with the Light Heart 


Happy Thanksgiving 


It is a little known fact here in the good old U.S. of A. but in China the turkey is call a "fire 
chicken" (huoji). 


| hope you all have a great day today. Don't eat too much, but have lots of fun. We are going 
to have a glorious meal here. 
Love Wayne 


Bedford Park 


| did this drawing in a small park about a mile away 
from our home. This park which is called Bedford Park has a 
large grassy field surrounded by trees and a shaded circular 
pathway. The light green in the picture is the field and the 
pathway is under the dark trees in the background. The tree 
in the foreground is a strangely shape one and for this 
reason it caught my attention. If you follow the path around 
to the left or right you will arrive at the position of this tree 
and a small play ground. We used to walk to this park a great 
deal when our children were younger. They would swing on 
the swings and so would I. 

There are several tangents | could work off of this 
topic. First of all, my description above of this scene reminds 
me of one of my favorite movies, Mary Poppins, where Bert 
shows the children a chalk painting and tells them that if 
they follow the country road over the hill that they will come 
to a county fair. They then jump into the painting and have a 
grand day out. But, the name Bedford Park also reminds me 
of another favorite movie - It’s a Wonderful Life, where 
George Bailey lives in the small town of Bedford Falls and 
wonders what life would have been with him. It turns out that 


George learns that he really did have a wonderful life and that he was needed by his family and 
friends. 

So, whether you are going to jump into chalk paintings or wonder about your own existence, 
just remember that life can be wonderful and it is a very simple thing to have a grand day out. | have 
always sought the solitude of a city park when | needed to get away and reflect. Parks are very dear 
to me. | loved going to Ochoco Park and Pioneer Park as a child. There was a small park in Blackfoot 
we used to go to when we visited my Grandmother Lougee and | was fascinated by Liberty Park at 
my Grandmother Mower's place. Then there is that park in Ontario where we always stopped to eat a 
picnic on our way to Utah and the park outside of John Day where we always stopped on our way 
home from Utah. | have enjoyed New York's Central Park and London's Hyde Park. | even visited the 
world's smallest park in Portland. Parks are wonderful places and are a small part of what makes for 
a wonderful life. 


-- The Park Artist 


Mountains 


This is a crayon drawing of Mount Hood, Oregon. In my youth | knew all the names of the local 
mountains. | remember climbing to the top of Smith Rocks and seeing the whole panorama of 
mountains in the Central Oregon area. | could faintly make out Hood in the north followed by 


Jefferson, Washington, Three Finger Jack, Black Butte, the Three Sisters, Broken Top, and Bachelor. 
To the east were Grey Butte, Grizzly, Lookout, and Powell Butte. | enjoy the mountains. Living in 
Maryland | really miss not having mountains around me. Every time | go home to Oregon, | 
always ensure that | spend some time either climbing Lookout and Smith Rocks or driving over the 
Cascade passes. The past two trips to Oregon, we have spent some time hiking around Mount Hood 
above the snow line. 

-- The High Altitude Artist 


Still another Horse Story 


Here is sketch of a horse which | found 
recently in an over looked sketchbook. To my 
way of thinking this horse looks a little sickly 
and | am still not sure if it has one or two back 
legs. Believe it or not, but | really wasn’t 
brought up with horses. | have been around 
them a bit more than my children, but still | i 
know very little about the animal. | remember _ 
once when | was the Yong Men’s President in 
the Prineville Ward that Bishop Brown asked 
me to help feed and take care of a member’s 
horses for a few weeks. There were two 
horses, a mare and its colt. That colt liked to 
bite me. It would sneak up from behind and 
nip me on the shoulder. There was nothing | 
could do to stop that little guy from trying to j 
bite me. | never did know if it was just trying to be friendly in a rough sort of way, or if it really saw 
me as a threat and was trying to make me leave. | personally think that it could sense my 
uneasiness around horses and decided to take advantage of me. 

| know my Mother loves horses. We used to sit around and listen to her read stories like “My 
Friend Flicka” or “Thunderhead”. Rocket and the Albino are famous storybook horses from my 
childhood. Then there was that other real horse, Happy Ann, named after Cheri Ann. Happy Ann 
belonged to our Idaho neighbors, the Morgan’s. We shared a field with the Morgan’s so everything 
we did in our back field had to be Vn : f 
done in the presence of that horse. 


—_—wr 


One day | had been learning how to ride my new bike. | was doing it in the field | guess because the 
ground was softer there than on the road. Even at that time, the road in front of our house was not 
paved, it was a gravel street. But anyway, | left my bike in the field after | had finished with it and 
Happy Ann, who happened to have a rope with the end in a knot, came along and got her rope 
tangled up in my bike. The horse dragged my bike all over the field running like a wild mustang. | 
can’t remember just what kind of shape the bike was in when | got it back, but | do remember the 
experience as a very frightening one. Well, there | have given you two more horse stories. | don’t 
know why, but horses make for the best stories don’t you think? 

-- The Bicycle Riding, Horse Fearing Artist Who Has Been Outstanding In His Field 
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